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DOCTORS FAILED. '
RESTORED BY PERUNA,

Catarrh of Iﬁmngs |
Threatened Her Life,

Miss Ninctte Porter, Braintree, Vor-
mont, writes: “I bave been cured by
Peruna,

“T had soveral hemorrhages of *he
lungs. The dootors did not help me l
much and would never have cured me.

“l saw u testimonial in & Peruna
almanno of a case similar to miné, and
I commenced using it,

“I wae not able to walt on myself
when I began using it. I gained very
slowly at first, but I could sce that it
‘was helping me.

“Aftor I had taken it & while I com-
menced to ralse up s stringy, sticky
suhstance from my lungs. This grow
less and lo<a 1a guantity as T continued
the treatment,

“I grew more floshy than 1 had bees
for a long time, and now I call myse!
'.:Ll'l

LOVE AND MONEY.

They say “love makes the world go
round,”

And may It never coase;
Quite true, but please then don't forget,
Money’'s the axle grense,

Deafm_:u. Cannot Be Cured

by local applieations, as they eannot reach the dis
eased portion of the ear. Therw s only one way te
cure deafness, and that I by ecnstitutional remedies,
Deamenss Is d by an infl d_econdition of the
mucous linlng of the Kustachian Tube. When this
tube is Inflammed you have s rumbling sound or tm-
hearing, and when 1t s entirely closed, Denf-
nosa s the result, and unicss the Inflammation ean be
taken out and this tube restored to s normal condl
Gon. hearing will be destroyed forever: nine cases
out of ten are caused by Catarrh, which @ nothing
but an Inflamed condition of the mucous murinces.
We will glve One Hundred Dollars for any case of
fess (caused by eatarrh) that ecannot be eured
Hali's Oatarrh Cure, Hend for elrculam, free,
F. J. CHENEY & €O, Toledo, O.
Bold by Druse

inta, 75e.
Take Hall's Family Pills for constipstion,

Not a Model Family.

"Your father doesn’t think you have
been especially well behaved,” sald
the small boy's uncle,

“I know tat,” dnswered the preco-
cloug juvenile. *“But things [ have
heard mother say make me think he
Isn't any great judge of high class de-
portment.”

important to Mothera.
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, asafe and sure remedy for
fnfants and children, and see that it

Bears the W
(J

Signature of

In Use For Over 30 Years,
The Kind You Have Always Bought.

It is harder for a woman to pray her
husband into heaven than it I8 to nag
him into the other place,

TRIFI.INO_(:‘;IJ(;-II_.;I_Ii-m:mo B permp-
i{nmuno unloss stopped,. Allen's Lung Balsam unl
irely stop 11, A e bottle Is large enongh for that,
&3 ¥ all drogeists, e, bie nnd B0 botties.

Absence of occupation {8 not rest; a
mind quite vacant is a mind distressed,
m« LAXATIVE BROMO uinine  Tablets

Ists rofund mopey If it falls to cgre. B, W.
a K'S slgnatare |s on each box. e,

70 CURE A COLD IN ONE DAY

Sometimes a man's wisdom is due 1o
the possession of a clever wife,
Dr. Plerce's N;‘Inl mmall, sugar-conted, sany to

ke an candy, regulnte and invigomte stomioly
ver and bowels and cure constipation.

Don't blame the pﬁilﬁ_tg-:ph it it has
a bad record,

o] tried all kinds of blood remedies
which failed to do me any good, but I
have found the right thing at last. My
face was full of pimples and black-heads.
After taking Cascarets they all left. Iam

inuing the use of them and recom-
:euuﬁn em to my friends. I feel fine
when

rise in the morning. Hope to
have a chance to recommend Cascarets."
Fred C. Witten, 76 Elm St., Newark, N. J.

CUT THIS OUT, mall it with your ad-
dress to Sterling Remedy Company, Chi-
oago, Illinols, and recelve & handsome
souvenir gold Bon Bon FREE. [T

BEAR THIS IN MIND it eani.tins

D
3f Erealile m ped
S T

& Breadway, Les Angeles, Cal

VARIETY |

5y BrRAND WHITLOCK, -

ILLUS T'RATIONS
BV n«mmng TERS

COPYRIGNT 0T BY

B8YNOPSIS,

Senator Morley Vernon's visit with his
fiancee was Interrupted by a call from
his political boss &t the state caplital,
Both regretted it, the girl more than he,
because she had arranged to attend =
dinner that evening with him. Bhe sald
#he vearned for a national ofMee for him,
On Vernon's desk in the senate he found
A red rose, accompsnled by a plea for

suffrage for women. He met the au-
thoress, peotty Miss Marin Greene of
Chicago, who proposed to convert him

Into voting for house resolution No. 18
Miss Greene secured Vernon's promise to
vote for the suffrage resolution. He also
wlded her by convinelng others, He took
a liking to the falr soffragetie, Miss
Greene consulted with the Heutenant-gov-
ernor,  Vernon admitted to himself that
the suffragette had stirred a strange fesl-
ing within him, He forgot to read his
fiances's letter, Vernon made & great
speech In favor of suftrage, alded by
glances from Miss Greene, The resolution
was made a wpecial order, Vernon was
enthusiastic on the prospects for the res-
olutlon. He was much In Miss Greene's
company. Vernon neglected thoughts of
Amelin. He took Miss Greene driving and
lald out plans for the success of the reso-
lution, fernon's speech caused a great
newspaper sensation. He was belng neg-
lected by Amelin, who had not answered
his letter. Vernon s “tipped off” that his
-ml'rrs&n resolution may not pass. An
Miss Greens was due the followlng morn-
Ing he had no fears. Miss Greene ar-
rived and breakfasted with Vernon.
Across the dining room, entrenched be-
hind women opponents of the suffrage
resolution, he spied Amelin. He started
toward her. Bhe treated him coldly and
the women opponents of luﬂ‘rl1o re.
Prm'ml him for his paort. -Mrs, Hodge-
Athrop told Senator Vernon that his
conduct with Misa Greene had been hard
upon Amelia. e was told to comfort her,
Vernon had n tearful Interview with
Amelin, and he tried to undo the {lls
which his suffrage move had caused,
He ?'nrually “made up" with Amelin,
who had turned lobbyist against the reso.
lution. Through the work of the anti-
suffrage women the resolution fell fiat,
Mrs, Lathrop's trick In sending Vernon
to Amelia ke-ep!nthIm away while the
killing went on. isw Green was intro-
duced to the members of the Lathrop
party,

CHAPTER XIV.—Continued.
“You are enjoying your visit in
Springfield, 1T trust? You have seen
the Lincoln monument and the home-

stead? How very Interesting they
must be! And the legislature offers
novelty; don't you find it so? 8he

gathered her-skirts as If to withdraw,
But Mrs. Overman Hodge-Lathrop
achleved a smile.

“We have not enjoyed the pleasures
of sight-seeing. On the contrary, we
came to appear before the senate
she sald.

Miss Greene surveyed her critically,
with that look in which one woman
inspects another woman's attire. She
then extended her critical scrutiny to
the dress of the others,

“To be sure!"™ she sald. “I should
have known."
The ladies again exchanged

glances, Mrs, Barbourton plainly could
not bear that their position should be
equivocal. She doubtless had her lit-
tle vainglorious wish to have their
success known.

“Mrs. Overman Hodge-Lathrop
came down to appear In opposition
to the woman's rights resolution!™
She emphasized the word woman as if
she would not for worlde have been a
woman herself,

“Indeed!” exclalmed Miss CGreene.
“] am sure her appearance must have
been a very convineing argument.”
She gave her opponent another search-
Ing glance. Mrs, Overman Hodge-
Lathrop was having difficulty In get.
ting her breath.

“We have been having a taste of
lobbying, Miss Greene,” she began
“and—""

“How unpleasant!"™ sald she,

“You know, possibly,” sald Mrs.
Overman Hodge-Lathrop, regaining
something of her position.

“Indeed 1 do,"” Miss Green assented,
gsweetly, “but where it 18 In the Hne
of one's profession, duty obscures the
unpleasantness. One cannot, you
know, always choose one's occupation.
Good morning!"

And catching her skirts, with a
smile and & bow ghe left.

The successful lobbylsts stood in si-
lence a moment, looked one to another
with wide and staring eyea, Then at
last Mrs. Overman Hodge-Lathrop
spoke,

“Morley,” she sald, "I do wish you
could learn to diseriminate In your
Introductions.”

CHAPTER XV,

Just before dinner Amelia and Ver
pon sat in the little waiting room of
the hotel., Mra. Overman Hodge-La-

-
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throp and her ladies had gone up to
the suite they had taken and were
engaged In repalring the tollets thelr
political labors of the morning had
somewhat damaged. Awmelia had com-
pleted her toilet more quickly than
they and had jolned Vernon, walting
for her below.

They sat In the dim little room
where Amelia could look across the
corridor to the elevator, expecting
every moment the coming of Mra,
Overman Hodge-Lathrop. Now that
they found themselves alone and face
to face with the necessity of recon-
clliation, a constraint had fallen on
them. Amelia constantly kept her eye
on the elevator., Men were passing

and repassing the open door, golng
to or coming from the bar-room, and
their loud talk and laughter beat In

"1 don't gee how.,” Amelln replled.

“"Well," Verunon explained, “to stand
for & measure of that Importance, and
then at the floal, ceritieal moment, to
fall—"

“Oh, 1T gee!™ gald Amelln, moving
away from him on the couch, “Of
course, If you regret the time, If you'd
rather have been over in the senate
than to have been with me—why, of
course!”™ She gave a llitle deprecat-
ing laugh.

Vernon
her,

“But, dear,” he sald, “you don't un-
deratand!”

“And after your begging me (o come
down to Springfleld. to see you!"
Amella sald, Her eyes werg fixed on
the elevator, and just at that moment
the cnr eame rushing down the shaft
and swished ltgelf to a stup Just when,
it seemed, It should have shattered
itself to plecea at the hottom. The ele-
vator boy clanged the fron door back,
and Marla Greene stepped out,

“There she s now!" sald Amella,
raislng her head to see, Miss Greene
paused a moment to reply to the
greeting of some one of the politicians
who stopped to speak to her.

Amelin's noge was elevated,

“And so that's the wonderful halr
you all admire so much, Is 1t?" she
said.

“Well,” replied Vernon, almost de-
flantly, “don’t you think it Is rather
exceptional hair?"

Amelia turned on him with a look
of superfor and pitying penetration,

“poes that shade decelve you?" she
asked, She smiled disconcertingly, as
she looked away agaln at Marla
Greene, That woman lawyer was just
leaving the politiclans,

“And to think of wearing that hat
with that hair!" Amella went on.

leaned Impulsively toward

“Though of course,” she added, with

waves Into the dim little retreat of
the lovers.

As Vernon sat there he Imagined
that all that talk was of him; more
than all, that all that laughter was at
him-—though there was no more of
elther than there was every day when
the legislators eame over to the hotel
for their blg noon dinners. At last
Amelia turned to him,

“You've got the blues, haven't you?”
she sald. It would seem that some-
how he did her an injustice by having
the blues.

“No," he answered,

“Then what's the matter?’ she de-
manded.

Vernon glanced at her, and his
glance carried its own reproach.

“Oh!" she gald, as If suddenly re
calling a trivial incident., “Btill wor-
rylng about that?”

“Well" Vernon answered, it has
some seriousness for me."”

Amella, sitting properly erect, her
hands folded in her lap, twisted about
and faced him,

“You don't mean, Morley, that you
are sorry it didoe't pass, do you?”

“It puts me in ratheér an awkward
position,” he said. “I suppose you
know that."”

/0 X~

“To Be Sure,” She Sald. “l Should Have Known.,”

deep meaning, “it may originally have

been the right shade; the poor hat

can’'lt be expected to change its color.”
Vernon had no answer for her,

“I wonder what explanation she'll
have for her defeat?” sald Amella In a
tone that could not couceal Its spirit
of triumph.

“I'm not worried about that,” said
Vernon. “I'm more concerned about
the explanution I'll have.”

“Deavest!"” exclalmed Amelia, swift-
ly laying her hand on his. Her tone
had changed, and s she leaned toward
him with the new tenderness that her
new manner exhaled, Vernon felt a
change within himself, and his heart
swelled.

“Dearest,” she sald, in a voice that
hesitated before the idea of some nec-
esgary reparation, “are you really so
badly disappolinted?*

He looked at her, then suddenly he
drew her Iuto his arms, and she let
her head rest for an instant on M
shoulder; but only for an instant. Thea
she exclaimed and was erect and all
propriety.

“You forget where we are, dear,”
she sald.

“lI don't care about that" he re

plied, and then, glaneing swiftly about

in all directions, he kissed heor,

"Morley!" she erlod, and her cheeks
were red, a new and happy red.

They sat there, looking at ench
other.

“You didn't consider, you dldn't

really cotgider her pretty, did yout”
Amelia asked.

“Why, Amella, what a question!*

“PBut you didn't? Don't evade,
Morley.”

“Oh, well, now, she's not bad look-
ing, exactly, but as for beauty—well,
she's rather what I'd eall handsome.”

“Handsome!” Amolla exclaimed,
drawing back.
“Why, yes. Don't you see, dear?"

Vernon was trying to laugh. “Can't
you see the distinetion? We call men
handsome, don’'t we? Not pretty, or
anything llke that. But women! Ah,

women! Them we call, now and then,
beautiful! And you, darling, you are
beautifull"

They were face to face agaln, both
smiling radiantly, Then Amella drew
awny, saylng:

“Morley, don't be ridlculous.”

“But I'm dead in earnest, dear,” he
went on. “And I think you ought to
make some sort of amends for all the
misery you've caused me."

“You poor boy!" she sald, with the
pity that 18 part of & woman's tri-
umph,

“I did 1t," he sald, “Just because I
love you, and have learned In you
what women are capable of, what they
wight do in politica—"

“In polltics! Morley! Can you
imagine me in politics? I thought you
had a more exalted opinion of women;
I thought you kept them on & higher
plane."

“But you—" Vernon laughed, and
shook his head at the mystery of It,
but did not go on.

“Why, Morley, would you want te
see your mother or your sister or me,
or even Mrs. Hodge-Lathrop In poll
then 7

“Well,” he sald, with & sudden and
serfous emphasis, “not Mrs. Hodge-
Lathrop exactly. She'd be chalrman
of the state central commitiee from

the start, and, well—the machine
would be a corker, that's all.”
The elevator was rushing down

again In its perilous descent, and when
its door flew open they saw Mrs. Over-
man Hodge-Lathrop come out of the
car, Vernon rose hastlly,

“There she I8,” he sald.
mustn't keep her waltlng.”

Amella rose, but she caught his
hand and gave It a sudden pressure,

“But you haven't answered my ques.
tlon,” she sald, with a continulty of
thought that was her final surprise for
him. "Are you so very badly dlsap-
pointed, after all?"”

“Well, no,” he sald. “I don't think
it would do. It would—well, it would
complicate.”

Mrs, Hodge-Lathrop was standing in
the door, peering Ilmpatiently Into the
dim little room, They stared toward
her.

“"Anyway, dear heart,” Amelia whis.
pered as they went, “remember this
—that you did it all for me,”

THE END,

"“We

HUBBY EFFECTED QUICK CURE.

Sick Wife Aroused by Contemplation
of Her Successor,

“Willlam, dear,” feebly called the
Invalld wife, who was supposed to be
nearing the end of her earthly career,

“Yes, darling,” answered the sorrow-
Ing husband, “What is 1t

“When I am gone,” said she, “I feel
that for the sake of the motherless
little ones you should marry again.”

“Do you really think it would be
best, darling?' asked the falthful
Willlam.

“Yes, Willlam, I really do,” replled
the Invalid. "After a reasonable length
of time you should seek the compan-
lonshlp of some good woman."”

“Do you know, my dear,” sald the
husband, “that you have lifted a great
burden from my mind? Now, there is
that charming widow Jones across the
way. She has acted rather friendly
toward me ever since you were taken
fll. Of course, dear, she could never
fill your place, but she Is young, plump
and pretty, and I'm sure she would do
her best to lessen my grief.”

“Willlam Henry Brown!” exclaimed
the female whose days were supposed
to be numbered, as she partly raised
herself upon tha plllow, “if you ever
dare Install that red-headed, freckle-
faced, squint-eyed hussy in my shoes,
I'll—TI'll—" And then she fainted.

But the nexi day Mrs. Brown was
able to sit up, and two days later she
was downstalrs,

A Weed That Stealg Oysters,

A seaweed has Invaded the oyster
beds of France and carried off 400,000
oysters. It has carried them off bod-
fly, as a thief would do.

The minute seeds of this weed float
up the English channel In the current
of the Gulf stream, they settle on
oysters in the Breton beds of Morbi-
han, Quiberon and Belle-Isle, and they
grow to the size of a duck's egg.

They are full of water, but at ma-
turity the water evaporates, and air
takes ita place. The eggshaped sea
weed Is then a balloon, and like a bal
loon it lifts its oyster from the bottom

and bears it out to sea




